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Churches, of Ashtgbula.

Centennial Annivers'y

BATTLE OF: BUNKER: “HILL,

BE CELEBRATED BY A

GRAND RAILWAY - EXCURSION

‘ = L
- GRO. B. mniom Ashia™ain, '!'um
town & Pittsbargh R R, Agent, Ashiabuls ;
1068 | bor. » i 1yieD

NIAGARA FALLS,

Thursday, [June 17th, 1878,

Under the Auspices of the Methodist and Congregational

Arrangements have been made on such a grand scale that we
can assure the people that for sight seeing and pleas.
ure it has nat nor will not be surpasaed; snd
eolebrating as if does, one of the great

events of our national inde-

- pendenee, we cor-

&

4:50"a. m.,

805
9:20
5:30
5:40
- 5:50
6:00
440
5:15
5:25
5:45
4:30
500
5:20
6:20
6:30
6:40
7:00
7:15
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EXECUTIVE

dially invite all who can to join ug. Trains will leave Stations
d trip as indicated below:

85 00
i noomx 475
« . 450
« 450
(1 _ 4 25‘
“ 400
g 4 00
“ B0,
ZHOG R o
« 4 50
« 4 50
: 5 00
« (114 50
« 400
2 3 75
z 3 75
« 3 175
« 375
« 3 50

Arrive at Niagara Falls at 12 m.
Leave Niagara Falls, 8:30 p. m.

§&7~ Al should provide themselves with a well filled lunch
basket, as pleasant Luncheon Grounds; free from intrusion “will
be procured, in sight of the Falls, and arrangements made so «l]
may enjoy themselyes to the fullest extent.

Farther' information given on application, by letter, to

COMMITTEE,

Niagara Falls Excursion.

HIS LETTER.

One rainy night, about half past
ei$bt o'clock the train dashed iuto
M’Kibbin’s Corners, and the mail
had been deliverad at the store and

ce.

Jobhn Fairjohu, the postmaster,
had opened the bagand counted
the letters. There were, as he made
it out, justtenand one was larger
than the otbers, and had a red seal;
and then he had found he had left his
glasses on the newspaper in the back
room and without his glasses he could
not read a line; and so, of course, he
had gove after them, returning to
fiwd two persons in the store—Far-
mer Roper, and Squire M’Kibben,
whose ancestors had given name to
the place.

Wet ain’t it! said Mr. Fairjoho
nodding. _

Wet ornot, onr folks ain't go-
ingto do without their groceries,
you see, said the Squire. ‘Mail's
in, | see. That train came near
ruoning into my truck too. Waso’t
noticing the flag, and drove across
iiﬂst. in time to savelmyself. Any
etters for me?

I'll see, said Fairjohn.

He warned to the little pile of en-
velopes, and told them overin his
hand like a deck of cards

Why, there’sionly nine, he_said,
I'm sure. [ counted right.’ [Eeduni-
ed tenand I thought one had a ved
seal. Imight as well give up keeping
the office if I'm going to lose my
senses like that. There wasen’t
any one in here whilel was gone,
was there, Squire?

Only Roper and
squirg-and Roper's son,
didn’v come in, did he?

No, said old Roper. ‘I don’t
think that Job came in at all. He,
just went off somewhere.

Well, said the postmaster, after
another search, well I must be mis-
taken. Yes, there is a letter for
you—ryour folks anyway—and
gomething for you Mr. Roper. And
you wouldn’t mind tossing that in
at Smith'® as you pass? 3

Oh; no, said farmer Roper, ‘Give
it to me. That’s from Smith that’s
clerking itin New York, Ireckon.
,Can't get any of ‘em to stayand

I, said the
Bat be

rm.
* Yourson Job did, said the Squire.

Oh, my fon Job. He'd try the
patience of his namesake, said far-
mer Roper. My son Job, bah.

Just at the moment the door of
the store opened, and there entered
it a little woman dressed in a cheap
calico and wrapped in a thin faded
shawl.

She looked timidly about the
store, still more timidly at the heap
of letters, and then, in sn appealing
voice like that of a frightened child,

said:

Mr. Farjolin; % there any letters
for me this time?

The postmaster, who was a little
deaf, had turned his head away and
did not know that she had entered
and, she came closer; to the counter
and the light upon it- before she
spoke again, She was a faded wo-
man, and her face had a signof
grie! written upon it, but she was
neither old or ugly yet, and there
was something in the damp curls
clustering’ undér the faded hood and
in the little round, dimpled chin ab-
solutely childlike even yet.

Is there a letter for me this time,
Mcr. Fairjohn? she asked again; and
this time the postmaster looked up.

No, there ain’t, and you're a fool
for taking such a walk to ask; said
he with rongh kindness, Wouldn’t
I have sentit if it had a.come, Mra.
Lestery

Well, you see Lfolt in a hurry o
get it, soigl. she, You can’t blame
me for being in a hurry, its so long.

That’s true, said the postmaster.
Well better luck next time, But
why don’t you wait? Mr. M'Kib-
ben will take you over when he goes.
He passes your corner.

es, wait, Mrs. Lester, cried Mr,
M’Kibben; I'll take ye and wel-

me,

But she had answered:

Thank you. 1 don’t mind walk-
in% and was gone.

eeps it up, don’t she? asked the
postmaster.

It's a shame said Mr. M'Kibben.
Howmany * years is it since Lester
went off?

Ten, said the postmaster. I koow
for it was the day I came here, She
wins a8 ‘pretéy & womas as you'd want
to see, then, wasn’t she?

Well, yes, said Mr. M’Kibben.

Sailed in the bdphynx, said the
postmaster. And we all know that
the Sphynx went down in that voy-

and all hands along with her.
?lf: rest of the women pot on. wid-

bands—four in thistoWw
took what the Almiph
dido’t rebel. Sk

comes for his

0. —
“hip thixty.  “Well, she's
nagelt, @ good deal in t&uﬁhna. :
|Yes, smid the other man; but
there’s my son Job wild over her
et. He's offered himself twice.
e stands ready  to offer himself
again any day—ready to be a fa-
ther to her boy, and s good husband
;t; her. He's better off than I be.

is mothey's father lefthim sll he
had. 'Hd'sr?!rhy as Job—erazy 1
call it.  Plenty of pretty gals, and
healthy smart widows, and he sees
no one bat that pale, slim, little
thing, that's just gomeoutinto the
mud; and she—why, of course she's
lost her senses or she’d have him.
Works like a slave to keep herself
and the child, lives ina rickety
shanty, waiting and waiting for &
drowned in&n'to  come back again
Why, every one knows that Charlie
Lester was drowned in the Sphynx.

It was in the papers. Now the
bottle was found with a letter in it,
writ by some one just beforethe
ship sunk. Aund she's waitin' for
him yet!

Crazy on that point, ssid the
postmuster.  Well, poor soul, she'd
only been married a week when the
Sphynx sailed, that makes a differ-
ence,

Ob, yes, said the farmer,

Then, sheir parcels being ready,

they went out to their wagons, and

oW's weeds, them that lost hus

Thare wesen’t o soul saved, not oge. |

Mr. Fairjohn having started out
into the rainy night awhile, put up
his shutter and weant to bed. Mean-
while the woman plodded on
throngh the mud. Walking off her
disappointment, she said to herself.
It was one she should have been
used to, and now the absurdity of
it seemed to strike her for the first
time in all these years,

They laungh at me, she muttered
to herself. T know they langh at
me. “Perhaps I am mad; but they
don’t know what love is. Charlie
wouldn't have left me like that. If
he had died he would bave given
me some sign; and, yet—if he were
alive, it would be stranger still. No,
no, they are right. am Wrong.
He must be dead.

And as though the new had just
been whispered to her, she clasped
her hands to her forehead, gave a
ery, and sank down on ‘het kuees in
theroad.

She kmelt there a few moments
and then arose. In this interval, the
wind had blown the clouds from
the sky, and the moonlight lay white
upon the path, and lit her on her
way to her poor home.

There at her door sat & man,a
strong determined looking fellow,
who arose as she approached and
held out his hand,

Here you come, he said, tired to
death, worn out, still on, that fruit-
less errand.  Jessie Lester, can’t
you give up this nonsense and think
of the living alittle. Think of me,
Jessie, for just half an hour.

I do think of Kou, ghe said. I am
very sorry you should be so good to
me, when I must seemso bad to
_\'ﬂ'l.l-

Then shesat down on the porch
and took her little hood off, and
leaned her head wearily against the
wall of the house, and the man arose
and crossed over and sat down be-
side her.

Give it & softer resting, Jessic,
he said, here on my heart.

She looked out into the night, not
at him, assle spoke.

Job, she said, 1 begin to think
that you are right, that he wont
down m the Sphynx with the rest
ten years ago. But what good
will do you? What do vou
want to marry me- for?

The man drew closer still as he
answered:

Before you were married to Charles
Lester 1 loved yow. While you
were a married woman I loved you.
All these ten years since that vessel
went down I've loved you. A man
must have the woman he lovesif he
gives his soul for her.

What a horrible thought! said she.
His soui!

I should have said his life, said
Job. I don’t wantto shock you.
But you don’t know what it would
be to me to have you. And then
'l do everything g;r your boy.

Yes, she answered. I know you
would.

There was a
gave him her han

Job, she said, very softly, I shall

retend nothing I don’t feel, but I
Enow I've been crazy all this time,
and if yon want me you may have
me. It’'s very good of you to love
me §0.

And thus it seemed to have end-
ed, that ten years’ watching and
waiting, and there was triumphin
Job’s eyes as he turned away and
left her with the first kiss upon her
lips. But at the end ‘of the green
lane he paused and loaked back,

Itold her the truth, he said, when
I said that when a man loved s wo-
man a5 I loved her, he must have
her, if the price were his soul itself.
And then he drew from his breast a
lettet with & greatred seal upon it,
looking at it fora moment, and hid

it away again. ;
LM ‘nian ay wers to, be
married. ¢ Bvery one at M Kibbex's
Corners knew thatnow. Jessie Les-
ter went no more to the postoffice
for her long expected letter. Job
was furnishing hiz house—had fur-
nished it,for on the'morrow the wed-
ding was to take place. And it was
night in. A month, from that
night, wgen she had come for the
last time, as every owve thouglt,
through rain and mud, to make her
sadly foohsh query, she was sensible
at last—very sensible. She had
chosen the substance instead of the
shadow.

And now, as we gaid, it was night,
and a wetter one than that other one
—later, too, for Mr. Fairjohn had
closed his store, und was compensing
himself with what he called a night-
cap’ of some fragrant liquor, water,
lemons and sugar, and was supping
it in by the stove, when there came
upon his door a feeble knock and
whep, being repeated, he heard there
staggered in out of the rain & drip-
ping figure—that of Jessie Lester,
the bride who was to be on the mor-

lsmuse. Then she

- | TOW,

She was trembling with cold, and
as be led her to the fireshe burst
into a flood of tears.

I'm frightened, she said. Some
one followed me all the way. I
henrd them.

You’ve no husinessto be out alone
at night, said old Fnir;nim. bluntly.
And what’s the matter?

She looked up at him piteously.

I thought there would be a letter,
she said. I dreamed that there was
one, I thought Charlie came to me
and said, Go to the office once more.
I have written, I have written.—
And Ithoaght I saw a letter with a
red seal.

8o did I, muttered: old Fairjohn
to himself.

Ife went to the box where the
lotters were kept, and brought them
to her in his hand.

Look for yourself, hesaid. Aund
now Mrs, y Lm an old man.
Take my ady Remember what

onr duty will'be after to-morrow.
Eﬂmember not 1o go crazy.

Ten have gone since your
husband left this place. If he's alive
“Iotll l“ll(!l.l, and you are free of
him by law; but we all know that
evéry man on board the hp_ltymt was
drowned. So ben gm?d wife 1o J?‘a
Ropor sud forget this folly. l!l
take you home again this time. Don't
come again.

She made no answer, but tossed
the letters over in her lap and
gaid:

aIl seemed to know it had a red
soal.

And as she spoke old Fairjohn,
glancing at the door, saw a dark
shadow there, saw it grow darker,
saw it enter, and starting up in bis
defense, if need be, recoguized Joe
Roper.

He was very pale, and he took no
notice of Fairjohn, bat crossing the
store stood beside Jessie Lester.

You love that man even best now,
he said. You'd rather have fonnd a
lgtter from him than not, enough to-
morrow is cur wedding day.

She looked up into his face with a
piteons glance.

“I never lied to you, said she.
Yon know that,

He grew whiter still.

I m!-l’d you & man would lose his
sonl as mine, said he, Did you
think those were idle words? Then
lie plunged his hand into his bosom,
and the next instant a letter with a
red seal, lay in Jesse's lap.

I've made you happy, and now I'll
go, he said. Fairjohn, I stole that
letter a month ago, off the counter
yonder. Iknew who wrote itat a

lance; and then the door closed
behind him, and he was gone.

But Jessie had torn open the let-
ter and never looked after him.

And these were the wordsshe
read, old Fairjohn reading over her
shoulder:

Apoarp e Sinver Stan.—Jes-
sie. Darling: 1 don’t know what
makes me believe thatl shall find
you still, after all these years, but
something does,

Five of us were cast on a desert
island when the Sphyox went down.
The two yet alive, were taken off it
yesterday in skins, with our beards
to our knees. We must go to Eng-
land first—then home, Jessie, Jessie,
if I do not find you as I left you I
shall go mad. Your husband,

Cnarves Lestex.

And so Jesse's letter had come at
last. Andso John Fairjohn look-
ed into her face and saw how angels
locked in paradise.

Aund Job. Job was found drowned
in'the Killnext moming. Jessie never
knew it, perhaps, for she and her
boy were on their way to New York
to meet the silver Star when it made
port.

EKALAMAZOO, MICH.

Friend Reed—Thirty-four miles
south of Saginaw, on the line of the
F, & Pere Marquette R. R., stands
Flint, on Flint River, Count¥y-seat
of Genesse Co. Pop. 8,000. Location
of State Asylum for deaf, dumb and
blind. A very pretty, wide-awake,
business town. It boasts 3 #00,000
school building, beautiful in arehi-
tecture, and an elegant stone church
—Episcopal—the finest inthe city.

Seventeen miles south, is Holly—
3,000 pop.—at the D. & M. June, 21
8. E. of Holly and 26 miles from De-
troit is Pontiae, a town of 6,000. Its
gtreets are broad, ‘and in summer,
must be very fine,. The main busi-
ness street is well paved, and has
many excellent buildings. The new
Presb. church, built of stone, is by
far the finest structurein town. The
Eublic school building, standing on a

ill in the centre of an oak grove, is
certainly an honor to the citizens—
cost, $70,000. 08 miles west, on the
D. & M. R. R,, is Tonia—a splendid
town of 5,000—County-seat of Ionia
Co. The Legislature has just located
one of the State reformatory institu-
tions here, and the work of coustrue-
tion will be at once commenced. It
is a town of much wealth and impor-
tance for one of its size, To the east-
ward are high hills, or terraces, dot-
ted with splendid residences. The D.
L. & L. M. machine shops are loca-
ted here. Situsted on Grand River,
it has large mannfacturing facilities
—chiefly agricultural implements,
fanning, lath, and planing mills, &e.

Thirty-eight miles 8. E. is Lansing,
situated at the confluence of Grand
and Cedar rivers—pop. ahbout 6,000.
The new Capitol now building will
be one of the prettiest in the country.
Built of Amherst, O. sand-stone. The
State Reform School buildings, on
the west side of the River, are very
large and fine. Three miles out is
the State Ag'l Col. farm. Aside
from the State buildings, the Lan-
sing House and Magnetic Springs,
there is little sbout Lansing particu-
larly noteworthy or inviting. It has
s very fine opers house and public
school building, but not one respect-
able church edifice.

Ypsilanti, 30 miles from Detroit,
on the M. Central R. R., is s fine
town of 5,000, situated on Huren
River. Location of State Normal
School. 8 miles westward is Ann
Arbor, lying on both sides of Huron
River—pop. about 9,000. The Mich.
State University, located here, ranks
among the best in the land—second
only to Yale and Harvard. The Uni-
versity grounds contsin 40 acres—s
square—in the ceoter of which are
the various buildings of the different
departments—law,medical, &e., and
aronnd it are located the professot's
dwellings. The grounds are well
laid out and filled with shrubbery.
About 1,100 students fill its halls
when all the schools are in session.
Of all the towns of Michigan I have
yet visited, and T have seen nearly
all, there is none that can compare
with it for beauty of location, neat-
ness and general appearance of thrift.
A cultured and refined taste are
manifest everywhere. Large and fine
churches and school buildings,excel-
lent public schools—a society that
demands and commands the best tal-
ent in the lecture or masic field must
certainly make it a desirable place
for any one to live in—especially in
its educational advantages.

Westward about 38 miles, is Jack-
sOn, 0 great railroad centre, situated
on both sides of Grand River and
does an mmmense manufactaring bus-
iness in roofing, furniture, steam on-
gines, lumber, sash and doors, flour,
boots und shoes, ag'l implements,
&o.  The Mich. State Prison is loca-
ted here, Pop. is 16,000,

Marshall, 6,000, is another very
i'retty town, situated on Kalamazoo

River, Its fine residences and strocts,
well provided with shade trees, must
make it a charming spot in snmmer
Its pub. schoo! building and grounds
oover an even §100,000 bill. Allow me
here to state one faot, which I thiuk
many who have traveled thﬂmgh
New England, New York or Ohio,
or any other of the States and have
carefnlly ebserved, will oombonm,
viz.: That Michigan stands first in

rezard to large and convenient, sub-
iﬁltlré::.m :l“;‘d beautiful school build-
and forthermo
210, 18 the bes!,.nm re,her school law,
Battle Creek, 45 miles
Jackson, on the Kmmumﬂﬁ'ﬁ- (;i
the mouth of Battle Creek, has one
of the finest water-powers in the
State, m_:d TPnIIllfat:LurL*ﬁ-largel\'_ Its
E;pu[.?uon is 7,000. But ontside of
etroit; the “boss™ town of Michi-
gan is Grand Rapids, sitaated at the
head of nayigation, on both sides of
Grand River, forty miles from its
mouth; a line of small steamers run
to Grand Haven. This town has the
best water-power in the State, and it
is fully utilized. There are nearly a
thousand men employed in their fur-
niture establishments alone. In 1870,
the population was 18,507—to-day
1t 18 30,000—a most wonderful in-
crease.  Her hotels, churches and
school buildings and business honses
vie with anything in the State, As
the main business street lics very
low, they are raising whole rows of
bmldmg{; 44 feet—as they did in Chi-
cago, an INg up so as to get ou
of the reach of higghpwater. iy
From Grand Rapids I went to
Muskegon, 48 miles g’ W., sitnated
on Muskegon Lake, five miles from
Lake Michigan. It contains a popu-
Intion of 9,000. It has a daily hne of
steamers to Chicago; is one of the
largest lumber manufacturing towns
in the State and has sbout 30 saw
mills, some of them with a capacity
0f 200,000 ft. per day. It is weil
worth one's time to step in and see
one of these monster mills when in
full blast. It is surprising to see how
quickly a logis put into inch boards.
But at Benona, opposite Bay City,
is the largest mill m the State—I.
W.Sage & Co.—which, on trial, cot
387,000 ft. in 12 hours. Muskegen
has not yet recovered from the terri-
ble fire of *71. Whole vacant squares
mark where the fire-fiend held full
sway. From this point, I went to
B!f Rapids, 53 miles N. E. and 38
niles west of Grand Rapids. Its
population is 3,000. The route with
few exceptions, is through an un-
broken pine forest, through which
the forest fires have swept ?rom year
to year, leaving hundreds of acres
of blackened trees, divested of ev-
ery branch and charred to the very
top. A grand sight it must indeed
be to see the fire raging through
such a forest! I wonder not that
there are so many towns burned ev-
ery year among these forests; the
cn? wonder is there are not more,
and greater loss of life. They build
on the very border of the forest, sur-
rounded with dry brush and leaves—
good food and inviting to the fire. If
they cleared up and cultivated a
wide belt between the town and the
forest, there would not be so many
such sad reports.  There seems not

to be any preesutions whatever’

againstfire. When the forests are
all on fire the only wonderis that
any do escape. en there are ce-
dar and tamarack swamps, so dense
with undergrowth that one wonld
doubt whether a squirrel or rabbit
could run through and have any
hair or fur left! There are thousands
of acres of the most utterly worth-
less, forsaken lands in Michigan I
ever saw; either swamps or light
sands, that drift like the snow. At
Muskegov, Grand Haven, Michigan
City and St. Joe, one gets his eyes
and ears full with every gust of
wind. It is sharp and cutting—
worse than hail. rt‘)ne inkales and
eats sand.

From Big Rapids I passed throngh
Grand Rapids to Holland City, on
Black Lake, 5 miles from Lake Mich-
igan, a town of 4,000—almost utter-
Iy destroyed by the fire of 71. It
has not by any means recovered from
it. Only one store in the business
part, and one church, standing on
the vil een, were left, and
thither the people fled for refuge.
Hope College, a German institution,
stands to the west of the town.

To the westward 20 miles, and 1§
miles from the mouth of Grand Riv-
er, is Grand Haven, contsining a
population of 3,000. It has one of
the best harbors on the lake; has a
regular line of steamers to Chicago
and Milwaukee. This is a great sum-
mer resort for people from Chicago
and other cities. There isa fine
drive tothe shore. The Cutler Hounsa
is second to none in Michigan; op-
posite it are Mineral Springs, used
mainly for baths, It is one of the
live, go-a-head towns of Michigan.

Viarorn

Py Saiminy ! Iash Dot Sot

There is doubtless such & thing as
|xeessive !ll‘l}ﬂl tness emergen.
cies. Prem:neepuf mind and de-
termination are admirable qualities
in themselves, but it sometimes hap-
pens that a decision made upon the
spur of the moment is regretted up-
on a more deliberate survey of the
field. This remorse seems to have
overtaken lately a worthy Datchman
of Anaks Co., Minnesots. The
Dutchman was secking to reach a
town at some distance from Sank
Centre, and to accomplish this he
must drive over the prairie from the
latter town. He was unaccustomed
to the road and night overtook him
with his vebicle fast in a slough
and no town in sight. He sought
the solitary farm-house visible, and
asked permission to stay till morn-
ing, the farmer telling the traveler,
however, that it wounld be pecessary
for him to slecp with the children or
with the farmer himself, as their
accommodations were limited.—
Quick as lightning the Dutchman
expressed his resolution not to sleep
with the ‘bodderstion shiltren,' so
he slept with the farmer. The rest
of the story may be givenin his own
language: e

“Vell, in der morain’ ven we
comes mit der sthairs down, I see
two girls about seventeen yvears old,
und I ask der old man: “Pees dem
girls die shiltren you told me abomt?
und he say "vaw, dem ish my only
whildren ! und I ﬂ;.s to myself, Py
shiminy Ish dot so

N. Y. Comn. Adv.

An aristocratic New Yorker,on be-
ing requested by a rich and vulgar
oung fellow for lu-rmiwon to marry
‘one of his girls,” gave this il
crushing repl{: Certainly; which
would you prefer, the housemaid or

the cook.”

=
P

>

R i ag— ) At R




